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taxi turned up. For one hundred francs
the driver took us to the next town, where
we got another vehicle,
" We reached M., where our compatriots
had installed an important centre, including
all kinds of welfare institutions, but every-
body was gone. While we still enquired
about this and that, there was running and
shouting and a sudden cry went up: c The
Germans are here!' About 150 yards down
the road half a dozen German motor-cyclists
had made a surprise appearance. Shots
were fired, and two Germans fell dead, the
rest turned tail and wheeled off. But we,
too, felt like getting away quickly. We
went on the search for a car. In one of the
parking places stood one of our compatriots5
ambulances. Wounded women were inside,
and also a man, but it had no driver to it.
My chauffeur and I took his place, and
away we went with the Red Cross flying.
" It was not an easy get-away. We
passed many wounded, who on seeing an
ambulance hoped to be taken away. But
we had neither doctor nor nurse, and our
car was full up already: so we had to be
deaf to all appeals and leave the poor souls
crying for help. We came to B. Someone
signalled us to stop and told us that we